
The moflUmentahle Tugedic 

Tamara. Em prefle I am, but yonder fi ts the Emperour,' *■ 
C/W. Tishe.God andSaint Stephen giue you eoodin 
Ihaue broughtyou a letter and a couple of pigions heere. * 

He readt the Letter. 

Satttr. Goe take him away and hang him prefently, 
Clowne. How much money mufti haue? * }> 

Tamara. Comefirra, you nnift he hanged. 

Clow ne. Han® d, be Lady then. I haue brought vp a neck 
to a faire end. a p eelc 

Exit, 

Satur. Difpightfull and intolerable wrongs, 

Shall ] endure this monftrous villany ? 

I know from whence this fame deuife proceedes; 

JMay this be borne, as if his tray terous fonnes, 

1 hatdide by lawformurtherofour brother, 

Haue by my naeanes bene butchered wrongfully? 

Goe dragge the villains hither by the haire, 

Nor age, nor honour, fhall Ihapcprimledge, 

For this proud mockc lie be thy flaugh ter man, 

Sly franneke wretch, that holpft to make me great, 

In hope thy fcifefliould gouerneRome and me. 

Enter Nuntius Smillius. 

Saturn. What newes with thee Emilliu> ? 

Emil. Armemy Lords, Rome ntuerhad morecaufe. 

The Gethes haue gathered head, and with a power 
Of high refolued men, bent to the fpoylc. 

They hither march amaine. vnder conduct 
Of Lucius, fonne to old Andrcmcus , 

Who threats in courfe of thisrcuengetodoc 





o r Tim Andronkusi 

r Cerielanus did. 


^Kine IswaniKe 

1 now begins our forro w es to approach, 

Tis hethe common people louefo much. 

My felfe hath often heard them fay 
When I haue walkeilifcc a priuate 
That Lucius banishment was wrongfully, 

A nd they haue wilht that Lucius were their nmperour 
Tamora. Why fliouldy oufeare,isnot your Gitty a ’"'" 
Km. I but the Cittizens fauour Lucmsy 
And willreuolt from me to fuccour him. 

Tamara. Kmg, be thy thoughts- impenoushlee thy name. 
Is the Sunne dund, that Gnats do flic in it ? 

The Eagle fuffers little birds to fing. 

And is not carefull whatthey meanc thereby , 

Knowing that with the fhadow oi his wings, 

He can at pleafure flint their melodie. 

Euen fo mayett thou the giddy men of Rome, 

Then cheare thy fpirit.for know thou Emperour, 

I will enchaunt the old Andron'tcus , 

With words more fweet and yet more dangerous 
Then baites to fiih, orhonny ftalkes to Iheepe, 

When asthe one is wounded with thebaite. 

The other rotted'withdeliciousfeede, 

Kmg. But he will not entreat his fonne for vs. 

Timor. \iTamora entreat him then he will. 

For 1 can fmooth and fill his aged eare, 

With golden promifes, that w ere his heart - 
Almoft impregnable, his old ycares deafe, 

Yet fhould both care and hart obey my tongue. 

Goe thou before to be our Embaffadour, 

Say that the Emperour requefts a parly 


